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TRIOLETS OF TRWLERS.
Whey met where the water was blue,

_\-kwhere the hills woped away from the

BER
TREY Fere gind for & gay weell or two,
Out there where the water was blue—

They talked of the things overs 4

And were trifls r+ both—be and she—
Whey met where the water was Lius.
(‘“'h( re the bills sioped awuy trom the sea
Bhe laughed In hir heurt ot the way

Bhe played with Eim there by the sea;
Bhe toyed with b'm Cay afier day
And laughed in Eer heart at the Wiy
Me would pine when she unswersd him

Ay —

Whet she turmned & deaf car to his plea—
Bhe laughed In her heart at the way
8he played with him there by the sea.

e thought that Lo '1|\}-.-d with her heart
they loitered out there by the sea;
e led het from others apart

#And hg fthought that he toyed with her
J.'.a"dr
as he filrted with all of his art—
Ab, how they were fooled, he and she,
Each toying away with a heart
That was worthicee—out there by the sea.
—8. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald
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THE MESSAGE FROM
of & MANILA £ £

By F. H. Lancaster.
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(Copyrighs, 191, by Authors Byndionts.)

FEW days after Gen. Funaton had

distinguished himself and before
#Aguinaldo had taken the ocath a
®houghtful student of human nature
would, among the many strolling
=ouples on the old wall at Manila,
Bave noticed particularly two subal-

®erus, evidently on furlough. That
wae was bored and the other both-
wred the student would have readily

mnderstood, for while the fair man
@moked with a =ullen indifference his
sempanion puffed on impatiently for
m few moments, only to forget his
wigar entirely while he again pon-
wered over that troublesome passage

im his sweetheart's letter: “If you
wan get him to do something desper-
wmte and daring for her sake and then
write home about it you will win my

mternal gratitude, as you have al-
weady won my love. For now that
®hese rumors of oil being struck on
“his barren land have begun to circu-
ilmte around here, 1 honestly believe
abe is just crank emough to throw
im over as soon as he comes home.
Mer iden is that he ought to be free
®e do better—as thougrh he cowld!

“Weou know what a combination of fire
In fact, dear boy, un-
do

end tow he is.
daas you and

I can something

-

WBERVING YOUR COUNTRY ISN'T A BICG
PAYING BUBINESS&."

:.‘I: there will be two lives turned

“Deuce take it!™ he groaned im-
“wardly. “What desperate thing for a
meman’s sake can a man do in this
Wleepy place?”

#His companion stopped listlessly.
smd Ford turned to look at him.
*What's up, Cranmere?”

“We are going east in three weeks.™
*Yes; 1 know.”
, "Poorer than we came out.,”

“Serving your country ise't a big-
Peying business.”

*“Dash the country! I came out
Were in hopes of finding an opening.
&%e Philippines offer such splendid
wpportunities—to a man with money.
My word for it, Ford, I've a good
mnind to desert and turn gold pros-

r-|l

“A fellow was talking to me about
gold the other day,” Ford replied, ab-
seuntly.

“Who was it?" Cranmere asked,
guickly.
“A fellow with a history,” Ford re-

tarned, slowly. “A hundred and some
odd years ago, before Vargo made to-
bacco a government monopoly, this
man'’s grandfather was one of the
rich men of Luzon. It seems he lived
#n one of the districts that had to go
on growing tobacco whether it paid

or not. It didn't pay. The family
got poorer and poorer until when
Mantal inherited the fragment of the

fortune he moved north to Botanes
in despair—went to raising horses.
That didn't pay, either; then he tried
pearl fishing. Ndéw he has come back
to Luzon with an alluring gold story.”

“That’s what I want to hear about.
I believe there is gold in Luzon.”

“I don't. Not in paying quantities.
If there had been, Spain would have
found it out a hundred years ago.”

“What is this man's yarn?"” Cran-
mere persisted.

“You see that?” Ford asked, point-
ing to a haze of smoke to the south-
ward of the men.

“Yes; some volcano.™

“It is the volcano Taal, only 850

t high, and it stande on an island
the Lake Bombon. It is abont this

(ke that my friend Mantal spins his

The lake he claims was once

ite of an immense volcano that

own out bodily in an eruption.”
e

“I've heard that story often,” Cran- '

mere commented. impatiently.

“So have 1. And that its waters
used to be salt?™

“Yes,
in?

“This is Maantal's idea: Bombon has
an outlet, but no inlet; therefore it
must have subterranean souroes, and
he holds that it is fed by an wunder-
ground river that flows from the
heart of the iasland. He believes that
he could enter this river by diving,
and by its means go straight o the
mountaing, where he will fiad gold.
The whole foundation for his theory
is a blind fish fo in Bambon ™

“A blind fleh! T mES & good
deal. Does he sxpect t0 tny his ex-
periments alone 7

“No; he is looking for same Amer-
ican fool enongh to go with him. He
is afraid to trust the natives.™

“I'm his man!*

“You?"

"1 believe there m sometding in i

“Death, moet likely.™

“You will send that Sellow Mantal
t{: me to-night?*

“See here, Cranmese, this = the
criziest scheme ever started. That
lake s a hundred fathoms deep and
covers a hundred square miles.™

“He was a pearl fisher,” Cranmere
continuned, without noticing his
friend’s interruption, “and I dare say
&till has his diving rig. We would
need a bonst, but that can be
managed. It
Ford. I'm going to give this thing
a trial. ] tell you, man, rather
than ask that little girl to wait an-
other six montha for me I'd go to
the infernal regions if there was a
chance of making enough by the trip
to get married on™

Ford's jaws snapped upon e vigorous
protest. He could write to Lucy to-
night. A beastly tewwo weeks, but when
he came back eserybody would be
talking o#l.

*There ia Mantal now. I'll send him
to you,”™ he mattered. “Good lick,
old man.”

They shook hands warmiy, €nd the
nextday it was reported that Corporal
Cranmere had gone to a neighbaring
village to spend his furlough.

Ford, writing to his sweetheart oer-
tain passages to be read aloud, drew
a vivid description of the desperate
undertaking. “He told me once,” he
cancluded, “that for the sake aof get-
ting enough together to be married
on he would cheerfully make a trip
to hades. Well, he has steuck some-
thing worse than hades this trip.
Whoever his girl ia, she must be al-
most as lovable as somebody else—
he's awfully gone on bher. Poor fel-
low, I hope he will comme back alive,
now that his land promisee so well.

“And 1 hope,” he maréered, as he
poeted the letter, “that ahe will be
80 scared and miserable for the next
ix weeks she'll learn some sense.
I've no patience with a girl that can't
be satisfied when a man has todd her
that he loves her. Histrionics be
hanged. I'm glad Lucy doesn’'t go in
for that sort of thing, dear, sensible
little soul that she is!™

This was how it happenad that
when Corporal Cranmere, none the
worse for his wild goose chase to
Lake Bomboo and the long homewsrd
voyage that had followed close upon
it, dashed into the privaete parior of
s San Francisco hotel and found a
worn-looking girl with big eyes and
white cheeks, who had no high-flown
proffers of freedom to make. Only
an eager whisper that she was glad,
so glad he had not been killed imthat
horrid volcano.

“Never mind, sweetheart,” he said,
soothingly, “the Philipplnes are not
s0 bad. But Texas is the place for
us. Isn't is?"

“Wherever you are, tear boy,” she
answered, contentedly.

WANTED THE BRICKS BACK.

Queer Demand of a Testy O Vir-
sinian Cpoa His Next-Door
Nelghbos.

There lives in the ok, fashionable
quarter of Georgetown, across the
Rock Creek bridge from Washington,
D. C., a member of an old Virginia fam-
ily. He is a man of high professional
attainments, but of testy and irritable
temper, says the Chicago Tribune, His
next-door neighbor is a retired major.
noted for the eccentricity of his habits.
Between the two there has always ex-
isted anything but a friendly feeling,
and they are continually doing all in
their power to annoy and barass each
other. One night recently during a
serious storm the major's chimney was
blown down. Crash went the bricks
through the roof of the judge's house,
and thence down through floor after
floor, carrying havoe in their course.

The man of law was in no good hu-
mor as he contemplated the destruc-
tion and what made maters worse
it was the major's chimney which had
occasioned the wreck. His mind was
actively engaged in devising some
process by which he could get satisfac-
tion from his arch enemy, when a note
arrived from the latter, couched in the
following language: *“Send me back
my bricks immediately, or I will put
the matter into the hands of an attor-
n“_‘.-"

Why She Was Mad,

One morning, in kindergarten, a
wee mite of womanhood had been
trying to attract the teacher by every
resource of which she was capable,
without directly saying she had
something to tell. Finally, the young
girl went over and sat beside her,
whereupon little Rachel flounced her
skirts, puckered up her forehead,
and, clinching her hand, exclaimed:
*Oh, dear, but I'm mad.” The teach-
er was surprised, for Rachel had
seamed to be laboring under a de-
lightful seeret. “And why is little
Miss Sunshine angry?" asked the in-
structor. “Well, everybody was mad
at our house this morning. Mamma
scolded Sister Jane, angd auntie scold-
ed mamma, and papa #ald: ‘O darn,’
and left the table, so I gness I ean be
eross, tco."—Motherhood.

A Sad Face,

Mr. Bilkins—What a sad face that
woman has.

Mrs. Bilkins—Yes, poor thing. She
has either loved and lost, or loved and
got him.—N. Y. Weekly.
PERRR———— = . —y

Where does the gold come{

i Do use Idcking,|’

COMPARATIVE COMFORT.

With His Head in a Hornet's Nest
This Soldier Was Sale from the
BEmemy's Mre,

“I was in Chickamauga perk
short whide ago,” said an old vetersn
who had been discussing the reanion
at Memphis, to 8 New Orleans Times-
Democrat man, “end | was impressed
with the number of old veterans who
still hang around the bilis that have
been made memorable in the ooun-
try's history by the fierce battle
that was foughs there lu the 'W0's.
There is somoathing pathetic ebout it

0 e, “®4v i P
“They are ty of the character
W the maa followed the for-
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FACE TN A BORNET'S NEST.

tunes «f the lost cause. But many of
them are full of good stories, and I
recall one story told me by en old
confederate now running e livery
stable in Chattancoga. He is fond of
telling it on himseif. It was during
one of the preliminary skirmishes at
Chickamauga.

“The federal troops had reached
the top of the hill, and the conféder-
ates bhad been forced down on the
other side. They hid behind stumps
of trees, fell over behind logs and
sought other places of concealment
in their effort to escape Yankee bul-
leta. ‘I fell over behind s leg. with
my faoce down,' said the Chattanooga
liveryman, ‘and I eould hear the
Yankee bullets whistling over my
head or burying themselves in the log
bebind which 1 was hiding.

“*In bugging up close tc the log 1
bad shoved my«face in a hornet's
nest. The bhornets covered my face
and bead, and I lay there picking
them o . one at a time until I found
an opportunity to espape. Boon safter
that I met s ragged looking soldier,
and be said: “Great goodness, Jim,
what on esrth iz the matter with
your face? I told him I bhad shoved
it into & hornetea’ nest while dodging
Yankes buliets. “You muset have suf.
fered fearfully,™ be said. “No,” 1 re-
plied, “I never experienced a more de-
liclous feeling in my life,” and really
I never enjoyed anything so much as
I did the oting of thoss horneta™'
The old liveryman chuckled over the
story, and no doubt he reallr felt
that the hornets’ nest was a pléasure
resort under the cireumstances.™

PUG ROBS MISTRESS.

Dog Secals Pank Books, Deeda to Val-
aable Property and Money to
Make a Bed,

Mrs. Elirobeth Flecknoe, of No. 540
Metropalitan avenue, Willlamsburg,
N. Y., found some Jost bank notes and
deeds of property under peculiar cir-
cumstances the other day.

Two weeks ago she discovered that
a tin box belonging to her had been
forcibly opened and $400 in bills; three
bank books and praoperty deeds stolen.

THE MISSING PAPERS FOUND.

Mrs. Flecknoe, after a vain search,
complained at the Herbert street po-
lice station, and said that only a per-
son well acquainted with her premises
could have committed the robbery.

The woman has a pet pugdog, which
knows every mook in the house. For
several days past Mrs. Flecknoe had
noticed that this animal had found a
snug place to sleep behind a hat rack
in the parlor hall, and when she re-
moved the rack to dust it she found
the missing bank bocks and deeds.

There was no trace of the money.
Mrs, Flecknoe called the dog. When
the enimnal saw that she had posses-
sion of the bank books and deeds it
tried to seize them. The police are
of the opinion that the dog has eaten
the money.

Wants to See His Papa.

The son of John Smith is anxious
to see his dad, and puts thiz adver-
tisement in a Texas paper: “If John
Smith, who 20 years ago deserted his
poor wife and babe, will return, sald
babe will knock the stuffing out of
him.*

Monesty Pays,

Jim—Honesty is der best policy,
arter all.

Bill—How?

*“Remember that dog I stole?”

“Yep.” .

“Well, I tried two hull days to sell
%m, an’ no one offered more’n s dollar,
Bo I went, like a honest man, an' guv
him to th’ ole lady what owned "im, an’
she guv me five dollars.”"—N. Y. Week-
1y.
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{THE WHITE FRONT

i §f PRINTING HOUSE, |
311 N. 4th St., Richmond, Va.
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& WE PRINT.

{1 EVERYTHING _

Policies,

MAY BE SEEN

80 cents. For further

ARE THE LOWEST,
AND GOOD WORK.

AT THIS OFFICE.

information, call on
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: From a Dodger to a Three-sheet Poster, B=siness Cards of all sizes,
Note, Letter and Bill-heads, Placards, Statements, Eunvelopes, Checks,
Financial Cards, Order and Financial Book. for Lodges and Societies,
Application Blanks, <
Minutes, Lodge and Society Coustitutions, )

Our Job Debartment

IS THOROUGHLY EQUIPPED FOR THE PROMPT DE-
LIVERY OF ALL KINDS OF JOB WORK. OUR PRICES

CONSISTENT WITH FINE STOCK

Fing Wedding Stationery...

OUR LATEST DESIGNS IN STATIONERY FOR BALLS, PARTIES, ENTERTAINMENTS B

T T

AN .‘?"\- % o ‘n{

Medical Certificates, Tags, Labels,
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= WE WANT .
1L YOUR TRADE.

o >

The MRichbmond l[blanet/? "i

As an Advertising Medium cannot be surpassed. Our Solicitor will quote you Special Rates. Asa Y
Family Paper, it is not to be excelled in any quarter. It is known of all men. One Year, $1.50; Six Months,

-

JOHN MITCHELL, JR., Proprietor, )
311 N. 4th St., Richmond, Va.

W. S, SELDEN,

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
AND EMBALMER.

Warerooms:
1508 E. Broad Street,

OLD PHONE, 920.

RESIDENCE,
1308 E. Leigh St.

Richmond, Virginia.

3. J. GILPIN,

506 E. BROAD STREET,
© Richmond, Va.

DEALER IN cntd-

Fine Boots, Shoes,

and Ladies Gaiters,
All Kinds of Fine Footweas.

Whea You Are Sick

‘Wm. Tennant,

9 E. Duval St. Richmond, Va.
—Dealer in—
FINE GROCERIES, MEATS
VEGETABLES, CIGARS
TOBACCO AND FEED,

WOOD AND COAL;
o PRICES Low, @

‘?a"mmu First-olass uné

, SECOND TO NONE. *

WOMAN'S CORNER-STONE
BENEFICIAL [ASSOCIATION.

INCORPORATED, MARCH, 1897,

Office: - 502 W. Leigh St.
Authorized Capital, $5,000:

Claims promptly pui‘i-us soon as satis-

factory notice of sickness or death is

plucel.l in home »fiice.

OFFICERS:
LOUISA E. WILLIAMS, President
KATE HOLMES, - Vice-President
BRTTIE BROWN, - Treasurer

MILDRED COOKE JONES,
snd Business Manage:
BOARD OF DIR ECTORS: .
Loutsa E, Wrurams, Katr HoLnes
MAaTTiE F, JoRssoN, ANN M. JorNsoN
BETTIE BRows. Mu,bRED C. Josas, «..

Tonsorial Artist.

TR

20 W. Leigh St_, Richmond, Va.

FIRST CLASS SHAVING
AND HAIR-CUTTING.
B&FOur Styles are the Latest and can-

not be easily imitated. Your patronage
respectfully solicited.

\BEFORE
MAKING ~>

@Your purchase
" 8 |50 eall aé the

relisble
house in the sity and see the fine
Ullneol

Refrigerators,
G

Rattings, Oil-Gloths,
And in .‘m mﬂu that is need-

RUGS AND CARPEYS,

Of every deseri s also the lat-
est d g in and spas-
ial OH . Our s are the
best for the prise tha prioe ia

| C... Jurgan’s Son

431 EAST BROAD BT, »
4th and Gth Btreet

» DENTISTRY. .
PAINLESS EXTRACTION

Fine Dentistry is possible only with fine
material fashioned into correct form
with infinite care and skill,
Money invested in fine Den-
istry pays a high rate of
interest ofter for a

life-time,
The interest is beautiful Teeth, Com-
fort, Pleasure and Health.
Office Hours:—From 8 A. M. to 6 P.
M. Old 'Phone, 816.

o DR. P. B. RAMSEY, ©

-

102 W, Leigh St., Richmond, Va.
> s - - - i
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Ozonized 0. Marrow an
SPO“- FEEL SAFE. s+

+ mnaration that nas swoed the

test of time ana never fails to give peredt

satisfaction. It renders the hair soft, plac.e

and glossy and makes it grow. Sola ove:

40 years and used by *hausands War.
ranted harmless, 4 lestimor
on request. Only 850 cents. 3Soid by dea!

srs or send us $1.40 Postal or Express
Money Order for three bottles, expyess pas
Write your name and sddress plainly te
OZOMIZED OX MARROW CO.,
26 Wabash Ave.. Chicago. D

To all who owe the Pittsburg ns,
Mr. Joseph Evans: Please aet ap
with kim st onee. The Planst can be

sbtained at Mr

Pa

——— - —

mmllldn-nl'lJ
farnitare

Nelson Ooleman’s res-!
taurant, 1314 ; Wylle | Ave. N Pittsburg, |

TRAIGHTINE and reli
S ton: "It \s abesh cly troe

from all injurious chemica
jure the most delicate hean

the hair, but removes Dand
sfimulates the sootsof the haix, kee

Supsactous Buud o Bain * Curesall Xinds of
discases. is richly per-

scalp
fu and is in every wayan elegant article
0 has been tested

fwa‘::&:;‘m& - imous verdict t :h:?-
t wuan! |}
-th: best prepamation made. Priee, 25
o S St el e, NELSON
n
H.AM NUF &‘.. Richmond, Va.
surAgents wanted. §Write for terms. “&8

——

W. I. JOHNSON, -
FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND EMBALMER. .

Office & Warerooms, 207 N. Foushee St. Corner Broad.

Orders by Telephone or Telegraph filled. Wedding,

HACKS FOR HIRE:

Sup-
pers and Entertainments promptly attended. -

Old 'Phone, 686, Residence in Building, New Phone, 48.

$25000.00 A Barrel of Money

Will be earned by our Agent? before Christmas,
DO you realize that Cptton is pringing the highest price

that it has done for over ten years. Do you realize
that in the North and West industries are springing

up, factories are running, wages are increasing, and peace,
happiness, ahd prosperity is with us, and money is going to
be plentiful and aburdant—North, South, East and West.
In every pocket you will hear the chink of coin, and every
pocket-book will be fat with greenbacks. Our Agents are
already coining money—some of them making as high as
$80.00 weekly. Our laboratory is running night and day

to fill orders.

Our goods are giving such decided satisfac-

tion,every one is pleased. My friend, don’t waist time, for
time is money; but sit right down and write to us, and we
will oll you how to make money every minute in the day, if

you will only be onr Agent. ) v
not you are at work. You can workin spare time.
Agents are all prospering and rising in the worid.

ull

It does not matter whether or

Our
Wit
rticalars to

oston

310

Ghemical, Co.

mond,




